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Italy, 1860. first great work, and very remarkable it is; but there
is nothing on it equal to the Nativity on the pulpit at
Pisa. On this tornb stands a lovely angel, by Michael
Angelo. It is small in size, holding a small candle-
stick, and is a work of his youth; it shows clearly
enough how the feeling for grace and beauty were
strong in him, only not strong enough to wrestle with
his love of the grandiose and powerful.

The ugly, painful leaning towers of Bologna made
me desire not to look at them a second time; but there
are fine bits of massive palatial building here and there
in the colonnaded streets. We trod the court of the
once famous university, where the arms of the various
scholars ornament the walls above and below an in-
terior gallery. This building is now, as far as I could
understand, a communal school, and the university is
transported to another part of the town.

We left Bologna in the afternoon, rested at Ferrara
for the night, and passed the Euganean Mountains on
our left hand as we approached Padua in the middle
of the next day.

After dinner and rest from our dusty journeying we
took a carriage and went out to see the town, desiring
most of all to see Giotto's Chapel. We paused first,
however, at the great Church of San Antonio, which
is remarkable both externally and internally. There
are two side chapels opposite each other, which are
quite unique for contrasted effect. On the one hand
is a chapel of oblong form, covered entirely with white
marble reliem, golden lamps hanging from the roof;
while opposite is a chapel of the same form, covered
with frescoes by Avanzi, the artist who seems to have
been the link of genius between Giotto and Masaccio.
Close by, in a separate building, is the Capella di SanPisano, i believe this tomb was lib
